
that you will let me know and acceptThe Clarion. FAMOUS "OUDIA. TATTUM.my escort.
'Very well, I promise, to,tryin

like!"peak lightly. bat I am noti A Sketch of Her in Her Florentinely to
Home.The Clarion HER EARLY UrK AM. ANTECEDENT A

MSAITOISTED, CN HAPPY WOMAN THE
PROMTS' OF HUC MAKVrLOl'S PEN "IK
BEST NOVELS. 1

Written for The Clark.
AFTER LONG VEAKS.

We looked into each other eyes,
,,,!!ifnt doubtful ; all the earth stood

still,
la y rauathr, and breathless seemed to

tiil,
.jjce with mute and strange surprise.

i air if' heavy "'th Stisense,
-- niv-r crept ail through my heart; I

knew
Tlohc ?, l,l.Y w"re unchanged, and it

wan you

change my mind; no that promise does
n jt amount to much."

"One never knows what may happen,and I like to been the safe side. I have
known more determined minds than
yours to be changed, as I think yourswill be," and somehow at his cheery
words, Rath feels her heart grow lighterand fully enjoys the homeward walk.
1 hat night, Bruce indites a letter to his
dearly loved sister and confidant, one
part of which runs in this wise: "Now,
Nell, be a good girl and do me a favor.
Have a dress made to fit yourself, some

Louisa de la Kamee is of French ex

No.Vol. Xlvii.
m Jackson, Mississippi, Wednesday, May 14, 1884. 20. traction says a Florence letter to the

Philadelphia Press, her grandfather hav-

ing been a Frenchman : but she is Eng-
lish on both sides of the house, having
been born at Bury Bt. Edmunds, Suflblk,Irving s an Revoir. A Pica for Tittle-Tattl- e.When he opened his eyes hours after- - i

WaH and found himself in a wonderfulwhat would tie the recompense forty-thre- e years ago. The story runs
Il PRISON.

The fol lowing poem waa written by
Hi

In speaking of a person's faults
Let's not forget our own, .

Remember, those with homes of glass
Should seldom throw a stone;

If we have nothing else to do
But talk of those who sin,

Twer better we commence at home
And from that point begin.

We have no right to judge man
Until he's fairly tried;

.Should we not like his company;
We know the world is wide ;

Some may have faults, who has not
The old as well as young ;

Perhaps we may, for ought we know,
Have fifty to their one.

I'll tell you of a better plan
And find it works full well,

Let's try our own defrcts to cure,
Ere others faults we tell ;

And though I sumetimes hoo to be
No worse than some I know

Mv own short cuuing bid me let
The faults of other go.

Now, let ua all, when we begin
To slander friend or foe,

Think of the harm one word may fo
To those we little know ;

Remember, curses chickeu-like- ,
Sometime to roost come home ;

Don't apeak of others faults until
We have none of our own.

thing white, such as you girls wear to that her father and mother, being inN. Y. Herald. 1 London Pall Mall Gazette.f place whose floor was covered with nth
harmonious in their domestic relationsTh " f"r l'v'np all those ears

And loving you in silence, secret, pain, young convict now serving out bis PB- -i carpets and walls were hun? with ta- -

The Days of 1861.

Ben. Perley Poore.
The unexpected arrival of Mr. Lincoln

before his inauguration, at Wilhtrd'a
hotel, early in the morning, created
quite a sensation when it became known
at Washington. It was not true, as waa

separated during her girlhood he com-

ing to the Continent and she remaining

Mr. Edmund Yates, a journalist and
man of letters, of position and repute,
was yesterday sentenced to be imprison

Ajiirt. no Icpe oi seeing you again pestry, himself laying on a couch whose
softness and luxury brought a sense ofit despair and teart,!No

Mr. Abbey closed the Irving-Terr- y

aeason in the Star Theatre last night
with a pack and a crash so great that
had tbe police directed a discontinuance
of a sale of tickets no one in the box of-

fice would have felt surprise. Every

in England.ease to bis crushed form, he could only
(hnda s youth was passed in variousand we I face to face

ed ior lour months, tor publishing, on
the authority of a ladv of title, a storvlook with wonderment at all this beauty,

countries, so that she may be said town whiter than the i-. t. di MM r touched with a soft rose-color- light,came in disguse, ai- -

have no particular nationality. Sheasserted, that he
though lie wore

picnics and such places, and send to me
by express. Mind, I want all the fol de
rois, just what you'd get for yourself,
and no comments to any one, please."

The next day Ruth lays the six dol-
lars in her mother's palm, feeling well
repaid for her sacrifice when she heara
the tender words of blessing and feels
the caressing touch on her dusky head.
No more is said of the picnic, and Ruth
with the elasticity of girlhood recovers
from her disappointment tbe more read-
ily that Bruce Forrester keeps more
closely by her side, and Ada Marchmont

and whisper:t traveling cap and
concerning an unnamed but generally
recognized peer, which was false and
libelous. It is, no doubt, a sensational

box and seat had been sold days ago,
and last evening speculators, wife hadnVd

dead, ,

the old darn no long
wildly hunting for tome trace shawl, which had been loaned. him, andB

And "There's a laud that is fairer than day.
speaks fluently French, Italian and Ger-
man, as well as her native tongue, and
writes those foreign languages withiortuiiateiy secured a lew tarn- - worms which changed his appearance. sentence. English novelists and EuglishIn a moment light fe?t passed aroundMr. Lincoln felt confident that an at editors, however much thev may deservet the old love ( if it were left ) tbe bed, and the sweet face was bendingIV ii the other looks, haeh ui id to it, are rarely sent to jail. In France,

under the Empire, there are always a
tempt was to have been made to assas-
sinate him as he passed through Balti

when the books were opened, readily
disposed of them at $25 each. This sng-gest-

s

an interesting feature of the Irvine
engagement, and recalls the tremendous
receipts of Sara Bernhardt. Her twenty- -

find
few editors in prison, and in Spainmore. Among other statements whichI ii lioiiKht most burning in th : other

over nim.
' My dear child, are you easier now ?"
But his memory was clouded still.

He thought he had reached 'the sweet
and the beautiful face was

only yesterday the editor of a comiceoanrined turn in this opinion was oneis for the time being totally neglected

facility. She has often declared that
she had no childhood, and indeed no

youth; for her experiences were un-

pleasant and forced tier very early into
a kind of morbid maturity. For years
she has been overflowing with cynicism
and bitterness, disliking men and dis-

trusting women, and giving the most un-

pleasant pictures of fashionable society,
- 1,: 1 1 o - .,.,.1

paper was seatenced to eight years imby Mr. Cnttenden, of erniont, after
wards register of the treasury. Mr prisonment for publishing a caricature

in i ml
Yet each one of that sin bereft.

And then some hitbed and waiting air,
Froiu v. i v -- til I in, faintly sighed and

st'ririi,

and so the day, to so many
young and joyous hearts conies round,
dawning bright and clear as pic-ni- c days

OI0RT W0 BY ACCIDENT.Crittenden was a delegate from tbe of the King. But in England journal

tence iu the Connecticut Slate prison.
Gad pity the wre'eb d prisoner

In hislouely cell
Whatever the sin that tripped him,

tiod pity bim still, I prar,
Only a glimpse of sunshine

Through solid walls of stone,
Only a patch of azure

To starve his hope upon.

Only surging mrmories
Of a past that is better gone,

Only scorn fro'U women,
Hate from men well born;

Only remorse to whisper
Of a life that might bavj been;

Only a hopeless future
For the distance vet unseen.

One we were little children,
An I th m our unstained feet

Were led by a gen I mother
Toward the golden street.

Therefore, if iu life's forest
We since have lost our way.

For the sake of her who loved us,
God pity us st II, I pray!

O. mother gone to heaven!
With earnest prayir I ask

That your eve may not look earthward
On the failure of your task!

For even in those mansions,

ists have for a long time contrived to

aix weeks drew here and elsewhere
$390,000. The Irving season of twenty-si- x

weeks has drawn $Uf.X4.25. Of
this Mr. Irving receives one-hal- f and
supplies the company, except that Mr.
Abbey pays fl.MMi of the tl,900 paid
Miss Terry weekly. From the indica

Suite of Vermont to the peace confer
that of a seraph, until she began to
smooth his shock of brick-colore- d hair
with her soft hand. Then a light came
into his eyes, and he whispered:

How a Southern Private Came toalways should, with skies so warm and
blue, and Ruth stands beside her win write on questions of prison manageeuce which met in Washington iu theAnl all the other long lulled breezes Lead a Charge.ment and reform without the lnvalua indicating 111:11 aciiuurag, i ami 1,110

wantonness are the distinguishing traitsmonth ot rebruary, IM0, upon the in
vitation of the Governor ot Virginia

dow, securely hidden by the white drap-
ery, watching the gay party as they go

heard.
An there wan motion everywhere

ble advantage of a sojourn within the
No

"You are the lady wot I met on Broad-
way?"

"Yes, my boy; and you are the here
l ork un. Iwalls of a jail. Mr. Edmund Yates has of humanity. She is even more of a

misogynist than a misanthrope, for sheIn that convention he happened to formpast the gate, and straining her eyes for
a glimpse of Aila Marchtnont and her now qualified for this unique experithe aciiuamtatice of James is. Clav, oye never allows an opportunity to pass withVnd little whisiers; while our

i tranced drank iu the others Kentucky. William A. Seddon. of Vir ence, and no doubt both the world mcavalier, for Mr. Forrester had left therapt .us out arranging her own sex at the stern
bar of her warped judgment.general and the World iu particular will

profit by the period of seclusion duringheck
ginia, Governor Morehead, of Kentucky
and others. His seat was near those
gentlemen. One morning, while sitting

l o read Ouida s late novels one would
L'ne.

Ko h breath grown f:uter,each hot
ablaze

tti wondrous uewlv kindled Ires.

tions of this wek a supplementary
season of four weeks might be given
wkh equally cheerful results, but the
end has come, and the greater part of
the company left for the steamer late
last night. The bill was what is termed
'mixed," am! of the performance Utile
need be added to what has been hitherto
said. As Hhylock, Iuis XI., Charles I
and Benedick, Mr. Irvine had abundant
scope for his virtues andliis faults. In

which this brilliant and enterprising form the same idea of society on the
member ot the cralt will study the inchatting with them betore the conven

who gave his life for her.
"Won't I get well, lady?"
"I fear not, my dear boy ; but tell me

where is your home?"
"Home?" he repeated the word as if

it was a stranger to his vocabulary, and
yet the next sentence, spoken painfully,
showed that he felt dimly all the sweet
possibilities it embodied.

"Home? I haven't no home, lady

house as soon as his breakfast was fin-

ished, and she nothing doubts his hav-

ing sought the city belle. So a little
thrill of joy goes through her as she
tails to see his familiar face, and now
the hours will not seem half so long. It
is quite earlv vet, and she hastens down

Continent to-da- y that one would havener workings of the prison system oftion met, a servant from the adjacent

I carried a gun in Bowles' battalion.
We were mounted infantry and a part
of General John Morgan s command
from Kentucky. The Yankees called
us Morgan's horse-thsive- while the in-

habitants of the mountain districts of
East Tennessee would ask, when they
met a squad of us in a bridle pal li.
"Does youens belong to Mister Morgan's
critter-bac- k company?''

In the spring of 1884 Morgan's coin
msud had juatcouie upfroiu :South Car-

olina, and had gone into camp at Abing-
don, Ya., when word came that General

Great Britain. formed of i ranee had he lived in the
timeof the Regent, Philliped'Orleans, orhotel entered and banded a card to lr

K ich heart wild beating ss we moved,
A step! A moment paused all trembling,

then
Severe though the sentence mav be, it."seddon, who gat near Mr. Crittenden of England during the reign of Charlesis no doubt generally approved. "Servedto help her mother, never guessing that II. Her representatives are repulsive,

He did not know what was on the card,
but it w is passed .around from one toothers arms

but she vows thev are strictly true, not
Kudo d ktl slhh ss h

again,
Kji Ii blind with ecxtas

him right" is the popular verdict, to
which is sometimes added a pious regret

eacn ami an the overshadowing impres-
sion produced was his superiority in Leastways, none to speak on. I sleepslruee in his own room waiting till she

he safe lelow stairs; so it is still far from the other in such a manner that heich h even exaggerated for the sake of fiction.
Doubtless there is always more or lessthat Mr. lihouehere is not sent to ocstage management and the charm of the could not. help but see what was writtennoon, whrn returning to her chamber

for a moment, she is astonished by the on ii. On the card was written these cupy the adjoining cell, ror the greatA id all the earth cried out I, lis- -.
e irruption in society which claims to be
the best, but the corruption is rathertwin brethren of society journalism havewords: "Lincoln is in Washington."

He never saw such confusion made bv a

stage ciisruibr. The audience, which was
Dot precisely a representative New York
gathering, seemed to best appreciate Mr.
trving'a Louis XI , the make-u- p for
which is a marvel of dressing room art.

been too successful to be 111 good repute exceptional than general, while Ouida

in a natboat down at the wharf, au 1

never goes till after dark an' the cops is
scarce.

"But have you no father or mother?"
"He shook his head negatively.
"What is vour name, my child?"
"Tim."
"What else?" She asked.
"Nothin' else as I knows on."

dght of a large box securely wrapped
ind corded, iii the middle of the floor,
she pauses in Otter liewilderment what
a it. and how came it there? "Miss

in the journalistic world, nor arc theresmall piece of card before. Thev looked
portrays it exactly the reverse.

many even among their constant read

A heart lay beating, iounding crushed to
heart,

And lips idling close as if they dared
not part

An I souls sw.Mined 'wav in that long kiss.
L8U liv. si ale.

l!r okhaven.

Crook, the present Indian-fightin- g hero,
with General Averill, was moving w ith
a heavy force on Wytheviile. We took
up our line of march for that town, and
right well do I remember the happy
faces of the old men, the women and
children who lined the curbstones of
the principal street as we rode our

a each other with amazement. At last
Waldo P. Johnson, afterward a senator THK PLAS OF HER NOVELSers who care to speak up in their defenseand iu which his peculiar elocution doesRuth Cleveland, Brierwood," is the ad- -

She is a very prolific writer. She hasAnd, so far as this particular case is confrom Missouri, who could control hime- -s violt nee to the general ear than inIre-- s, and with trembling fingers she

The choking tears would rise,
Though the fairest hand in heaven

Should wipe them from your eyes.

And you who judge us harhly,
Are you sure the stumbling-stone- ,

That tripped the feet of others,
Might not have bruised your own.

Are you sure the sad faced angel
Who writes our errors down,

Will ascribe to you more honor
Than him on whom you frown.

Or if a steadier purpose
Unto your life is given,

A stronger will to conquer,
A smoother path to heaven;

If, when temptations meet yon
You crush them with a smile,

If you can chain pale Passion
And keep your lips from guile.

cerned, weare not disposed to question produced iu the twenty years that haveundoes the knots and paper and lifts the "Could you eat something, Tim, or the justice of lrd Coleridge s sentence, numl
some others. It was remarked that the
audience was iess like an old time '' W

house'' than so notable an occasion

self n longer, exclaimed, with vehem-enc- e,

"How in the devil did he get
through Baltimore?" A few hours later

since iieid in iwnuago aplid to find within w hat seems to be a drink a little wine, 11 1 feed your Those who venture into the perilous but neared some thirty-fiv- e novels, Desides horses bv fours in a triumphal entryIress ready for wearing.lil TH'S SACMFICE. ct-,- . 12 , 1 r - " lr , . , . , 1 1"No, thank you, lady; I ain't hungryhould have drawn, the only people of the president-elec- t was asked if he would prou'.auie ueuis 01 society journalism any number ot magazine articles amior thirstv anv more. style before the admiring gaze of thc-- e

There were no able-bodie- d

men in Southern towns la (boss
must do it at their own risk, and it is contributions to the newspapers, it mayprominence bennr Dion Boucicau t and receive the members of the peace con -

un : mother, come lu re, quick, slie
calls excitedly, and Mrs. Cleveland,
startled by the lone runs hastily up the
stairs.

good for journalism and especially well be said that her pen is never idle.daughter, John McCu Hough, ColonelIt V KELME. "But you saved my life, dear Tim, by
giving your own in place. I can never days. On the opposite side of the town,gojd for society journals, that the If it were her literary reputation wouldIni'i rsoll, Coveruor Bunn. of Idaho.
repay you, because vou can not live, andEdwin F. Thorno, Patrick S. Oil more. in a beautiful woodland pasture, wepenalties attached to false and libel- - stand higher, for she frequently repeats"Just look, mother, what does th I want to do something for vou. Think , if 1 ' ,. , . . .. .. went into camp. Most of our hurst'sTheodore Moss and Henry E. Abbey. ous statements should be rigidly en uerseu anil is ooviousiy aiciess iu conmean; is it a lairy god-moth- or and tell me, is there anything you would

Written for The Baltimorean.J
'Now I can get a new dress for tin

pic-ni- cau'td, mother?" iiestions pret
were turned loose to gr.-ut- while thetorced. ihe charm ot society jour struction, incident and the development.. ,' , 1 & j. ij.ji..what?'' cries Ruth, lifting the folds of there was not much ent lusiasm, but a

very decided intention to be cordial like me to do" nalism lies in the supposed accura ol her character wnicn are ueciueuiy, , . 1 oisoft, cTeamy white from their resting
men were busy building dog nouses
to sleep in, or hunting wood amiShe hid covered the little hand lyingThen bless the hand that crowned vou! cy of the gossip which it retails. Thety Until l ievi l.inil, as she balances on throughout the eveuiug, so that alto nrone to resennue one anoiuer. r?ue

place, ail' I .Mrs. I levelarul stands as on top of the silken quilt with her own almost invariably introduces two or water. A sudden change canic over thefacts that the courts imprison a societya naaed as her pretty daughter, who isin soft, roiy palm, and bent over him journalist tor saying that which is false three rich, bad, brutal, men and several camp.
her linger a five dollar note just taken
from the open letter in her hand.
' Aunt Sarah says I am to use this as I

please nil the girls will have new dres
a suite ot delightful excitement.

gress and ne sard that he would.
.Mr. Lincoln, w ho had returned to the

h 'tel from a call at the White House,
received the members of the peace con
gress, who had formed in procession in
the hall where they met, and moved to
tbe reception parlor of the hotel.

Tyler and Governor Chase
led the van. The latter did the honors,
irsl introducing Mr. Tyler. Mr. Lin
eol-- i received him with all the respect
due to his position. The several dele
gut 's were then presented by Governor
Chase, in the usual manner. The great
est curiosity was manifested to witness
tliis. Mr. Lincoln's first reception in
Washington. The mna noticeable thing
that occurred was the manifestation by

1 he clear notes of a bugle rang out thecannot but strengthen the popular be handsome, artificial, impure, mercenarywaiting. A- tremor ot delight ran
through all the bruised little form"Iook, mother, but isn t it just too

Remembering, as vou go,
It was not your own endeavor

That shapped your nature so;
And sneer not ut the weakness

Which made a brother fall,
For the hand that lifts the fallen,

Cod loves the best of all!

lief that the paragraphs which fill the completely selfish women, all of them familiar but now ominous order, "saddle
lip your horses." Nearly 300 men werelovely for anything," for by this time at the touch; the honest blue eves lookses, and ut v old white is so shabbv. I

tbe dress is on with its rich embroidery
columns of society journals are true, for occupying exalted social positions, in
their authors are manifestly at large, salient contrast with a preternaturallyed into her sweet grav ones above as he

and daintv knots of pale bine ribbon asked:
'and see how nicely it fits, too. Now and therefore presumably not liable to good, noble, g woman, who

the lash of the law. As for Mr. Yates, fs commonly persecuted and whom no- -

instantly on their feet, the officers shout-

ing "saddle up! saddle up!'' and the
men calling to one another, "Bill, have
you seen my man." "Briug that bridle
back here. "Where is my blanket,"

Do vou sing, ladv?''
Yes Tim."I ran go to the pic nic," with a radiant AN UNKNOWN HERO. hue every o.ie ur.ist sympathize with body understands.face. Then I'd take it werry kind, dear him in the solitary cell to which, if the The celebrated fiuthoresi lives in a

out, Kuthie, the party have gone, lady, if you'd hold mv hand an' sing ine and all the other hubbub of a hurriedlegal point yet remaining to he tried is handsome villa outside the gates, fur- -'Evcnin' Telegram, fourthvou cannot go alone," and Ruth's face bv-an- d By.All about the bulls - an bears, totterin departure. But here and there could
be seen tbe cool old soldier deliberately

decided against him, he must shortly be nished and decorated handsomely and
consigned, he has little reason to com- - expensively. It is full of pictures, en- -

Mr. Lincoln of a most wonderful
memory. It will be remembered that a nttie group gathered outside tnesobers, tor this is a point she has mo

men tartly forgotten. dynasties an' fnrrin affairs! Telegram.

gether it was a lilting close to a most
fortunate experiment.

At the close of the Charles I. act Mr.
Irving was loudly called for, and after a

courteous recognition said:
"Laiuks and (tkntlbmkn It is my

privilege to thank you for all your good
ness toward us. I wish ray tongue p o
sessed aneloquence that would adequate
ly express my thoughts. On a night
that will ever be remembered by us six
months ago you welcomed us to these
boards, and I thank you, as the" repre-
sentative audience of the Empire City
of the United States, for the welcome
which we have everywhere 'eceived
from the American people. Mot one
jarring note, not one ungenerous senti
inent, has marred the happiness of our
stay among you. Arab like, we pitched
our tents and t raveled to man v places,
and traveling in America is unlike
traveling in England, the distances aire
greater and the cities are further apart.
Some one has kindly suggested that to
oblige us thev nii-rh- t perhaps be pushed

half-ope- n door saw a slender arm cloththe convention was composed of many si'? only a penny plain. A man in such a business carries graving, statuettes, bronzes, books and
his life in his hand. If he had been in all sorts of bric-a-brac- , for which she had

folding the blanket that answered for
both saddle and sleeping purpose-- ,"I suppose Aunt Sarah se t this, but ed in blue velvet slide gently beneathmen who. although distinguished inhow it got into your room is a mystery, the shock ot brick-colore- d hair, while France he would probably have been wreat fondness and fine.taste. If she hasilseir time, had until lately not been smoothing out every wrinkle so as not
to hurt the horse's back, placing it withtoiitinueit .Mrs. tieveiami: l m so

inch known, r.ach member was the other palm held close a grimy little
hand; then all the room was filled with

shot through the head or pinked under little love of her own kind, she loves
the fifth rib long ago by some of the dogs, horses, cats, hi ids and animalssorry it did not come yesterday, and then

you could have gone; but uevcr mind, need bv his surname, but in nine
very
intro
cases the melodious voice :

great precision hikh upon tlw withers,
setting the old "Texas trie" carefully
over it, and drawing a deft knot in the

out of ten, Mr. Lincoln would many tine gentlemen who had winced generally, having in her house many
under his lash. As he lives in England Dcts. She often says that they areprompt iv recall the entire name, no mat

tin re wiil In- - plenty i iore.
"Yes, I guess so," rather dejectedly,

but at this moment her bright eyes dis belly band such as only an old hand can.
make. He mounts with the ease and

four months' imprisonment is all that neither pel fidious nor ungrateful, and
is meted out to him. Thev will not put that to call a man a dog, as most men

ter how many initials it contained. In
sevi nil instances he recited the histori

We shall sins; on that beautiful shore
The melodious songs of the blest;

And our spirits shall sorrow no more
Not a sigh for the blessings of rest."

With the last seraphic burst the last

cover a well-know- n figure sauntering him on the tread-mill- , and he can con- - are constituted is a compliment that hecal reminiscences ot families, vt hen the grace born of four years' daily practice
in the saddle, and gets into line long
before his fussy messmate.

up the garden path, and in an instant
she flies down the st;-i- case. t ill ien. Doniphan of Missouri, was in

trotlueed, .dr. Lincoln had to Ioi x up to
sole himself that, as he has profited by seldom merits. She drives out daily,
the labors of his fashionable contribu- - when the weather is pleasant, and is
tors, so he is now suffering vicariously usually accompanied by two or three
for their sins. dogs.

grain of sand had slipped through the" )h ! Mr. Forrester, haven't you gone? We were soon all in line nnd the or- -catch Doniphau'j eve. lie immediately hour glass, never more to begin Us w irkI can go after all, that is if pausing lers followed in quick succession. "Bva little together, hut we can certainly, again until inverted ininquired :

'Is this Doniphan, So far, we agree with the Lord Chief Everybody in and about twos right into line," "March," "Trot,"who made thatami coloring as sne remembers mat ne
a v have made some other engagement.

Florence
rather aA land tli.it is fairer than day.alter visiting your country, sympathize

with the American gentleman who was

Above the tumult and roar of Broad-
way the shrill little voice pied its song
in the ears of hurrying humanity. The
shadows were beginning to fall, and the
lamplighter, intent upon duty, ran past
with his ladder and link.

Two living breathing tides surged in
opposite directions through the great
thoroughfare. Each looked out for
himself; 110 one thought of his neigh-
bor.

"Evenin' Telegram fourth edition?
The thin little voice in its sharp stac-

cato was alone suflicient to conjure in
the mind of the imaginative a picture of
hunger and want, and youth without
childhood, coupled with the experience
and sorrow of age.

All this, in addition to the legion woes
of his tribe, a chance glimpse ot the pin-
ched little form com eyed?

He was a boy of a dozen years perhaps,
with a freckled face and a pair of hon-

est bite eyes, whose whole vitality seem-
ed to have centered in a remarkable
shock of brick colored hair. He stood
pressed against a lamp-post- , with his
bare feet drawn close for safety and the

can easily make it myself, so do say yes,
Other, coaxingly and with a con-

scious blush as she knows for whose
eye- - she wants to look her best, and re-

members how Mr. Forrester admires
Ada Marehiuool and I er becoming toil
ets. Bruce Forrester has been teaching
the country school nil summer, and
Ruth would scarcely like to admit, even
to her-el- l, how deeply she feels inter-
ested in him. and how sore has been her
heart since the attentions which before
were all her own, have been divided with
Miss Marchtnont, who is on a visit to
some relatives in the vicinity of I'.riar-woo-

I'oor, bard-worke- .Mrs. Cleve-
land looks up from her pan of dough
into bet daughter's bright, eager face
with a wistfulness in her own, f ir the
mother's heart would gladly give so
much more than this if she was able.
"1 don't know , Ruthie, you do need the
dres, inn jroa know we had planned to
manage with the old one, and"

'Yes. 1 know, mother, you think the
money ought to "go toward paying that
debt of lather's, but we have pinched so
hard for that, and Mr. Forrester being
here does make a difference. We've
saved, nearly half his board by doing
without a giri, and I've worked ri a!

hard this summer," the tears welling tip
in the brown cm s ss the thought of how

the old dress will look in contrast with
Ada Marchniont's. comes over her.

"Well, my daughter, the money is

your own; you have worked hard as you
say and deserve it; so do as you please,
Ku hie, and iierhaps we can pay
the debt before Cbristana anyway, i

hope so, for it worries me sick some-

times. Now, make haste dear, and gtt
the chamber work done, for I need you
here." .So Ruth folds the letter and
goes qnietly op-sta- ir to sweep and dust,
never guessing how Mr. Forrester, bav- -

.lustice. But w hen Lord Coleridge pro- - knows her bv sight. She iss the plains andsplendid march aero 'Wallop, and away we went at double
niiek to Crocket's cave, four miles nwnv.That is if I will take vou. finishing ceeds to justify the sentence of imprisonafraid of venturing forth from his hotel ( omanches before Why Is It So? ft was a hot ride, and just before reachment pronounced on the publisher of aswept the swift

him ?"
"I commanded

in London lest he might tumble over
ng the cave we turned abruptly to theingle admitted libel by a wholesale

the lire ken sentence. "Can you doubt
it?' while his eyes rest on the slim
white robed figure, the glossy rings of
hair and the happy, blushing face with

into .he sea But wherever we have Some fiad work where some find rest,th.
tl v

expedition across
responded thegen- - left through a pair of bars. General

striking figure, being tall and well-forme- d

and having a strong, remember-abl- e

face, with light eyes and an abund-
ance of yellow hair. She dresses hand-

somely and expensively, but in an un-

conventional manner and not always in
good taste. At times she is overloaded

been we have received a eracioua and And so the wearv world troes on; anathema upon society journalism, we
are compelled to dissent. No doubt

the plaii
eral.

' Then
I sometimes wonder which is best

1 fond admiration liniiossible to mis Morgan stood in the road and shouted,
"Close up, men" as we galloped by hi in.
T. 1 . , f ll I -

every one ot the lxird Chief Justice s revou bavi
generous hospitality, and the !ast four
weeks have shown us that New York
has in no wav forgotten the first kind

The answer comes when life is gone.come up h the stan- -take. marks on the subject ought to be true.dard of tation," rejoined Mr.my expSo you've changed your mind," quiz Some eyes sleep when some eyes wake, Unfortunately tor society at large, thev
it was evident we were musing a iiiiiik
movement on the enemy, and now could
be heard those first sail sounds to the

with color and ornaments, anu tneugreeting she gave us. Of the efforts
ziugiv, as 1 thought vou would, ,nss Anil so the dreary night hours go, are very much the reverse. It is ail again she is simple in attire to a pointwhich have bellied to train your favor it Some hearts beat where somj hearts break, practical soldier's ear occasional shotsot seventy, it would seem mat sue endoes not become me to sneak at lemrth;Ruth, so I came to see. (let your hat,
1 will be with you presently," and the very well for Lord Coleridge to profess

dramatic that ' mindI often wonder why 'tis so. from the distant skirmishers. Toa surprise any man s joys attracting attention and making a
can feel anv pleasure in feeding on the sensation, although she pretends other- -girl speeds breathlessly oaeK to her room

Some hands fold where other ban Istor the desired article while he brings a sort of food with which society journals I wie. An American artist here calls her

but thanking you on behalf of each and
all, I cannot refrain from expressing my
pride in the triumph of one who hss
made an impression on your hearts
which will never be effaced. I mean mv

Are lifted bravely in the strife;ow phaeton to the door. Oood-bye- , are filled ; but as a matter of fact, it is a feminine imitator of Byrom, for whomAnd so thro' ages and thro' lands
mother, don't be lonely till I come the most natural and notorious thing in she cherishes an enthusiastic admiration.

taste there is nothing so gloriously e

hilarating as the hurly-burl- y of a hrlsk
flght the rapid orders, the rattle of
small arms, the boom- - of the big guns,
the wild shout and rush of the charge.
AU sense of fear is lost, and nothing is

thought of but winning a glorious vic-

tory. But these first picket shots make
vou realize that there is death In the

the world. If Lord Coleridge imagines She also adores Heinrich Heine andback, donning hastily the wide
brimmed straw with i'S floating rib sister artist, Eilen Terry. She has won

Irfy.nardi. which shows that the bent of

ragged jacket buttoned to the chin; under

his arm was a bundle of paper nd
a grimy little hand flourished one in
time to his shrill litt-- e tune:

"Buy a paper, sir? Telegram only a
penny !"

Uut somehow the hurrying crowd

that it is only a small majority oi a
privileged class who feel an interest ingolden opinions from all sorts of pe p'e.

Her heart is full if gratitude, and bv her mind is sombre and cynical. Inbons." "How lucky that I chose bine
ribbon, and oh! isn't it nice in Mr. For fact, most of her literary tastes; are whatthe publication of personal details abouther fireside she will often tell of theroster? with a little ecstatic kiss on the kindness she received from the Ameri would he denominated unhealthful. Her

views of life are not cheerful, and her
public men, he never made a greater
mistake in bis life. Asa simple matterfailed cheek. air, and you think of home, and perhs I

of religion, if you've got sny.
can people. For myself, I have a host

lancoin.
When Mr. liives, of Virginia, was in-

troduced. Mr. Lincoln said: "I always
had an idea tha you were a much taller
man." He received .lames B. Clay, son
of the Kentucky statesman, with marked
attention, saying to him: "I was a
them1 of vour father " The interchange
with Mr. Barringer, of North Carolina,
who was bis colleague in Congress was
very cordial. When Reverdy Johnson
was presented, he expressed great re-

joicing, remarking to him:
'I had to bid you good-by- e just at

the time when our intimacy had rip-
ened to a point for me to tell you my
stories."

The Southern commissioners freely
expressed their gratification at his affa-

bility aid easy manner, and ail joined
in expressing agreeable disappointment
at his good looks in contrast to his pic-
tures. Nothing was said to any one in
regard to the condition of the country
or the national troubles. After the

of the pwtce congress was con-

cluded, a large number of citizens were

'Very nice, but be careful dear," and of fact, there is nothing in the worldcared little for the news, and the pennies
accumulated slowly in the raggedf delightful memories, lou have shown countenance is generally marred by an

expression of unamiability. What has
made her bitter nobody knows. It is

tor us there was notmore popular with all sorts and conthe mothers eyes grow dun, as she
watches the oair drive off, for she has that upon the broad platform of a noble much time for indulging in theseditions of men than personalities. Norpocket.

He counted them over now and thenart the two greatest sections of the
gloomy thoughts. Vv e were s kiii mis it either foolish vanity or abject curi

spreading them out on his palm.English speaking race are one nation.
You have shown that no jealous love of

due partly to temperament and partly to
circumstances. Her early life has prob-
ably been such as to sour her. Moreover,

line of right, as we always caiietiosity that leads the vast majority of
One, three, seven, ten, ntteen: mo mankind to delight to know all the little it, and Colonel Bowles rode out in

front of us and at the top of hisdinner to night, Tim, if you don'tdo bet details which enable them to form ayour own most admirable actors has
prevented you from recognizing the she is an idealist anu, consequently,ter than this. voice, shouted: "Now, boys, if you wantearnest purpose of an English company. For a moment his face would fall, but picture of the life and character of those doomed to disappointment in all her se

names are in every one's mouth, lations with the world.
Everv one delights in Boswell, and what The Door are very much attached tohe would sing a hue of two of "Sweet

By and By." and then, as if the inspir
ana we shall return to our homes with
the conviction that new as our methods
may have been, you have set the stamp

to give 'em the belly-ach- shoot aj. their
knees." We dismounted and rapidly
moved forward, taking shelter behind a
rail fence. The firing was rapid, but
the distance, some 500 yards, too great

is the society journalist but the Boswell Ouida, which is natural, as she is very
iting words had given tresb courage

of undisguised approral on them, and to an innumerable number of personages, fcind to them personally and pecuniarily,
not so great perhaps as the maker of the She gives freely and largely in charity,begin again :

ing returned lor a ihiok wanted in me
school room, has left his door ajar while
he seeks it, and heard every word of the
conversation with a feeling of pity for
the girl who has grown so dear to him
iu these weeks that he has Warded in
her mother's house and taught the coun-

try school, teaching Ruth Cleveland in
the dusky gloaming and quiet starlight
the old. yet ever new lesson of love. He
slips down and out of the house without
betraying his presence to its inmates,
when he has heard the door opposite
close, wandering as he walks along,
whether Ruth w ill be guided by her own
wish or her mother's judgment in the
matter of the dress, for lie is not so
blind as not to fully nnderstand the
temptation bofore her. "My bonny
Ruth," he whispers softly to himself,

1. . ..L.. 1. i Kar il iiiiis:

vour generosity is, 1 am sure, right

not been blind to Bruce Forrester's feel-

ing for her only child, and knows that
her lot is like that of all mothers, "to
bear, to nurse, to rear, to love and then
to lose."

The two young people bowl smoothly
over the level road, chatting brightly,
hut Bruce can wait no longer, and ere
the pic-ni- c grounds are reached the
words are spoken which link their lives
together forevermore.

"And you will not regret being the
wife of a poor school teacher, will you.
Ruth, even though I may not be able to
keep you from work, nor give you such
things as this," touching the dress she
weal's.

"1 have uot been used to many such,"
she answers simply, "for we are quite
poor, Mr. Forrester, and I could not

to do much execution. Noino one soondictionary, but far more familiarly and she is said never to near of a case of"Fourth rvenin leiegram.
Still the crowd surged on; the laborerpresented. Mr. Lincoln was then noti raised our old yell: "Look out for Morknown to the man in the street! ur indigence and suffering which she doesheartily reciprocated by the English

people. Certainly, as long as I have a
theatre the doors of the Lyceum will be

to his humble home, where all his trea- -
gan s men, everybody went over tnecourse, if the journalistic Boswell does not try to relieve. On the whole, she ap

sures were gathered ana in wnicn nis fence, and, to my surprise, the enemy .'his gossiping falsely or maliciously, by nears to be a strong, earnest, generous,
skirmish line began to fall back. It nowopen to welcome your distinguished

countrymen. One is acting there now, all means let him be punished. It is not honorable, pure-minde- d woman, whosejoy centered; clerks and shop-girl- s drag
ging their weary bodies on blistesed feet

fied that the ante rooms and mam sa
loons of the hotel were filled with ladies,
who desired to pay their respects, to
which the president-elec- t very promptly
consented. The ladies then passed in
review, each being introduced by the

Move on the two extremes of life.

Some feet halt where some feet tread,
In tireless march, a thorny way;

Some struggle on where some have fled;
Some seek, when others shun the fray.

Some sleep on while others keep
The vigils of the trila an:l brave;

They will not rest till roses creep
Around their name above a grave.

Every Other SattrJay.

GATHERED FRAGMENTS

A firm faith is the best divinity.
An effort made for the happinesj of

others lifts us above ourselves.

Who knows what accidental stir may
mar a man's most perfect fidelity?

We grow broader, not by seeingerror,
but by seeing more and more of truth.

Purity is not abstinence from out-
ward deeds of profligacy alone. It is
not a mere recoil from impurity of
thought.

Ignore the wrongs you receive, and
think over the good that has been or yet
may be, and evils will dwindle into noth-

ingness.
Let us be careful only of the quality

of our work -- that it be thorough, gen-

uine, simple-hearte- the best that is in
us, the best that can come out of us.

He only is advancing in life whose
heart is getting softer, whose blood
warmer, whose brain quicker, whose
spirit is entering into living peace.

We miss half the joyous experiences
of the Christian life because we persist
in placing ourselves where they cannot
come. We do not come in a receptive
attitude before God, and therefore we

go away empty banded.
To work on and hope on in the face

of seemingly insurmountable obstacles
TT r : .1 1 :

a morbid curiosity to wish to know how fauits are :2?ly on the surface. Sheothers will be there by and by, and that became a running tight and kept so un-

til about 5 o'clock-- in the afternoon,
when our line brought up against stakc- -

celebrities look at home, or to see a greatwe may not be quite forgotten we are
Mlnrmm, oiuin " IVi.-t- - " aalA lmMl

to the doubttui refreshment 01 com-

fortless boarding houses; gentlemen of
leisure sauntering to their clubs; women man off the stage of public life. It is

these personal details or everyday liferentlemen who accompanied her. Mr.
Abraham Laucoln to governor Ugiesby, Lincoln underwent the new ordeal with whose sole vocation in life was to be as

winie sue, uasieiiiost ,,v .......-- ,
Dick, keep close to the people. And i tm!(.h uood humor "the lilies of the field that enable the average man to realize

for himself in how many points he shares
with his illustrious neighbor the little

dreams not of bow his thoughts are filled hare gone to day if Aunt barah had not . i . .t 1 . r '

The honest bine eves staring out of
cares and ills and jovs of common hu

tnai ine American peop e may not. ior-ge- t

us we are coming, if all be well, in
the next autumn. We shall return full
of hope and anticipation, and to our

the hungry, freckled face, scanned them
all as he off, red his paper with nice dis-

crimination to those only whose mien
manity. In Addison s time his corres

with her, and wavers, sorely pressed, ; sent me the aress, ana we owe some
bet ween the desire of her heart to ap- - j money, too, a debt of father's oh!

pear at the pic nic in fresh attire that Bruce, I cannot marry you until that is
will make her fairer in his eyes, or yield paid.1'
to what she knowa her mother thinks is ,lCan't you, little Ruth, not n i pay it
, . I...L. j:. : L. 1 i ' f ,.'

pondents were curious to know all about
the personal appearance of the "Specta- -

.. ......tLn, l... 1,.,,1 a al,oit faert and
was inviting.

friends at home we shall s.y that we are
returning for a parting embrace--- a six
mouths' embrace-an- a I am snre that Tbe shadows fell swittiv now, ana

oesi, ior ine creuuor is m u ry man, oo iui wo ..... , : , mvriad gas jets burst into light while aYou!" surprisedly,"butyou are poor,the debt has been a source oi much wor the like; and it is the same to-da- But
why does Lord Coleridge signal out theour dear land, which has the first place

ry and annoyance to them both. too in our hearts, will not begrudsre us the sudden cry of "fire" caused the strug
gling streams of life to rush yet more
frantically each in its own direction.

T
" I . I t-- -- . t. .1 ... .... 1 'Would vou love me anv more or any journalist as the sole offender? Is he

1 'inner over anu me mh uch ciMini, affection which we bear to America,less if I was not?" looking down into h?rshe locks her doer and, getting out the
In the sweet bv and-b- y sang thewb:eb out of the depth of your k'nduess

you have conjured up. Ladies and
tbe only retailer ot personal gossip; 11
is true that he is the only retailer who is
bound over by heavy penalties to refrain
from slander and libel and indecency,

newsboy, watching with his bright blue
eyes the efforts of a beautiful young wo

believes she does much gjad exposing
the weakness and meannesses and vices
of society, and by presenting patterns of
men and women who put the common
creatures of iife to shame. She travels
a good deal, spending six or seven
months here, and the rest of the year in
France and England. She has a few
friends who are devoted to her, and for
them and to them she is goodness itself.
With all her talents and successes she is
discontented, and is inwardly a solitary
and unsatisfied soul.

THE PROFITS OF HKR PEN.

If Ouida's book (she derived her pen-nam- e

from the childish pronunciation
by her little niece of her first name,
which is Louisa de la Ramee) are not
quite appreciated by the critics, they are
appreciated by her publishers, for they
sell largely and rapidly. Her first novel,
"Held in Bondage," brought her, I
understand $3,000, and she now gets at
least $10,000 for every new work in three
volumes that she writes. She has grown
so popular within the last eight or ten
years that she can make very favorable
terms with publishers, and she never
neglects, it is said, her own interests.
"Moths" and "Friendship" have been
exceedingly profitable, yielding her to
date respectively $14,000 and $15,000,
and are still in demand.

The fact that her stories are reputed

and-ridc- r fence. The enemy was equal-
ly well posted on the brow of the oppo-
site hill. The ground, dipped between
the two lines of bottle and a creek lined
with alder bushes, ran through the lit-

tle valley about equi-dista- between
us. The enemy had made a "field boo
pital" near and on our side of the creek,
and as we lay behind the fenco wc could
see a number of dead horses and some
men with clean white haversacks on
them.

These haversack were small bags and
I became very much interested iu them.
We had not had a mouthful of coffee for
more than four months, and turning to
the soldier bv my side 1 remarked
"Thompson, do you see those haversacks
down there?" A smile crept over his
face as he replied that be did.

"I'll bet you they are filled with cof-

fee, ' said L "You bear all these bullets
going down over our heads? Now, if
we skirt along that fence that crosses
that creek, we can slip out and lie dow a
behind those horses, be safe and get
some coffee."

"All right," he said, "if you'll start,
I'll follow."

No quicker said than done. Over the
fence I went, with Thompson after me.
Just before we reached the creek, out

man to free hen-e- from tbe crowa. as but to that extent he is better than his
she neared him, Tim put out his haand brother of the club smoking-room- , over

gentlemen, I respectfully, gratefully and,
if I may sav it, lovingly wish vdti good-by.- "

Mr. Irving spole with his customary
hesitancy, but gave the impression of
feeling for which he strove.

contents of her w ardrobe, turns over the shy, sweet face,
few articles it contains. "I could not love von either more or

Yes. the white is the onlv one that -s or any reason-whit- her thougoest
f wil and thy people shall be ntywill do at all," she decides presently, go,

"and it does look fearfully shabby, but -I"'-- .The low, musical ones tl r I

the words of Rt ith i of oldhis hear inI suppose I might get new lace for the
' and at the risk of both their necks hefrom j1 have a dollar yet ,v
atrawberrv moner-a- nd perhaps I could drops the reins and presses her pass.on-ge- t

tely to hi. breast. "My own dar ingbut, ienough for the overskirt, too, shall b. uwded. ButP down vou notheaddear and the brown goes

and touched her sleeve.
"MevaVthis way, lady; come hereon

tbe curb by the lamp post an stand

What He Wanted.
Atlanta Constitfttion.

The Air Line passenger train was rap
idly sjieediug over the rails between At-

lanta and Gainesville, when a man came
rushing from a held, and down toward
it, frantically waving an old red shirt
Instantly the engineer applied the air-

brakes, and came to a dead halt.
"W bar's tlier conductor .''' gasped the

signal carrier, as he eyed the smutty
face of the li reman.

Here I am," excitedly cried the
s;Kiiriit-fo- r officer, "what wrong?"

"thuiiden'.tion?' gasped the man,
' ever'thing's wrong; the old 'oinan, Jim,
an' the rest o' my crowd hev gone to
town, an' I can't git "

"Come on," yelled the conductor, "we
will help you get it off."

"Git what off, mister?"
"Ain't there something across the

trackf
' So, sirree, an' I didn't say thar wnr;

I only sed that my folks is gone off some-wha- r

an' I can't git "
"Get what?" shrieked the officer as

the farmer paused.
"Wall, if ye'll let me 'lose I'll tell ye

arter while," and the man sat compla-
cently down on a stump.

Tbe train had been stopped now for
fifteen minutes, and the conductor was

still for a minit. I won't let you getGLEANINGS.

whom courts can exercise hardly any
restraint. There are few rrore brilliant
raconteurs alive than the Lord Chief
Justice himself. Yet if Lord Coleridge
were in all severity to apply, his own
canon as Judge to his own conversation
in society, is it certain that it would all
escape condemnation ! The Lord Chief

hurt"
"Jh thank von, my bov ; 1 am so frighton the Dillow th e Ruth sobs out her j '""s " 1 "Tr .

requires a nun ok ueroim, soui lieiuistu,
that but few posses, but that is, after
all, the kind of heroism that wins life's
greatest battles.

"er thev are nearine the joyous crowd,
The early bird sometimes catches a

body full of shot. ened," she answered, slipping into the
pain and disappointment, and almost

place 1 1m made vacant, while he put nis
A man who with bare feet stepped on When society has reached the pointlittle form between her and tbe strug- - J ustice recently returned trom across

the Atlantic. He has brought backwhere sorrow is measured in so manya pile of carpet-nail- s said they reminded
him of the income tax.

gling mass of humanity.
"There's nothing like a Broadway

crowd this tim f day, lady. But the
inches of crape, to be be worn a certain
number of months, it may be suspected

Gilpin reading in a paper that "facts that too much attention is given to therush'll soon be over; the cry of hreare stubborn things," says there's no

with bim a vast fund of anecdote, a
great store of observation on men and
things. But let him ask himself serious
ly whether in society he has delivered
himself more commonly of profound
observations, inspired by high aim and
real sublic usefulness sav, on the

external trappings of bereavement.
from behind the dense alders marchedparticle of doubt but that his wife is a

fact.

made it worse, and everybody s
to dinner just now ; leastways everybody
wot's got any dinner to go to," he added,

Faults are things to be looked at in a
obliquely a regiment of the enemy.

great variety of lights, bandied witb
When half way up the bill, and just be

to be wicked gives them a zest with
many young women, not a few of whom
have, I am told, been sorely disappointed
in them in this respect. They may have

Father "I never imagined your

manv of whom come forward to welcome
them, and so it is not until they are
driving home beneath tbe starlight that
Bruce renews his vows of love, and tells
bis betrothed that he is not what she

supposes, a poor teacher, but one of the
wealthiest men in his native city, who
has taught these weeks, keeping bis real

position unknown, merely for a whim.
And when they reach Brier wood he re-

peats his story to Mrs. Cleveland, beg
ging her consent to the marriage and

offering her a home with them. 80 in
the early fall the wedding takes place,
and the three go to the city, hot It is
not until nearly a year later that Kutn
discovers the secret of tbe dress She is

preparing for a summer trip, and dresses,
bonnets and mantles are scattered over

ami tchles when her voune sister- -

decides to spend the five dollars for the
coveted dress, and with tbe memory of
bow lovely the goods looked in the store
window last week, she rises hastily and
begins to make ready for a walk to the
village, but ere she dons tbe neat cam-

bric, she recalls her mother's pale wor-

ried face, and knowing how relieved she
will feel to have the harassing debt
even five dollars teas, better thoughts
come to her, and with another little
burst of tears, she lays aside tbe bill
with her own dollar beside it, and de-
cides to stay away altogether from tbe
pic-ni- Mrs. Clevelaud asks no ques-
tions, believing r settled, but
Bruce Forrester is curious to know what
she will do, and after the early tea, ak
her to help him gather some botanical
upecimens before it is too late, and once

fore we reached the horses, they gave us
a volley. I sat down with about sixUse pretty arm, ciotneu 11 its oiue vel

exceeding delicacy ana mucn aeiay, ana
slowly softened down to the beautiful
outlines of life, by reducti n here and

studies would cost me so much money."
Student "Yea, and don't study much,
either."

vet sieve, was wound round tne lamp-
post for safety, but as Tim finished she inches of bone shot out oi my lejr.

Thompson's right arm was taken otl" thegrowth there, till the living energies
without waste, fill and enrich their ownboiling hot. Presently the stranger ltd it down without removing 11, auuA mole on tbe nose- - indicates that a next day.arose and said : laid that hand on his ragged shoulder, channels. "Buck Smith was hit in the head and"Now, if you'll keep yer tater trapman will be a great traveler probably

to get out of the wav of '
people who If we choose to make our home underayng: . . L , heel and was auinning around in thewhat's Vo yon ever have to go wiiuoui uiu- -

make personal remarks. dust in a death struggle while I was rapthe shadow of a mountain we ought not
to complain that the sunlight does not

been thought to be allied in some man-
ner to the grossly indelicate sttries of
Crebillon, Louvet and other French
authors of a past age, who revelled in
minute descriptions of interdicted things.
Nothing could be much further from
the fact. Ouida. is reported to have
made from $250,000 to $300,000 by her
writings, and her money has been so well
invested that her income is estimated at
$15,000 a year, considered very large in
Italy. When to this is added her annual

shet for a secund, I II tell yer
tbe troubles"

"Well, uroceod and burry."
nerr

Very often lady, he made answer, idly crawling into a fence corner. Pes--era- l

others were hurt at the same time,
A soft answer turneth away wrath,

but this is no reason why a man should enter there. If we seek a dwelling place
ia a cavern underground, we ought notAfter taking a big chew of tobacco, looking with honest admiration into her

the farmer continued:be continually exclaiming "mush" while sweet face. but I never had an opportunity to in-

quire who they were, and for the timeto crv out against God for not giving 11s
iiiaiio - - , - v
in-la- runs in for a moment, exclaiming
as she catches up the well remembered
white suit with its knots of blue, "Oh!

"How ia it ; will you have a

workings of Democratic institutions in
the United States or whether the staple
of his talk has not been precisely such
personalities better told, no doubt, and
of a higher order, but essentially the
same in essence as those on which he
pronounces so severe a censure in the
court of law. Weare not defending slan-

derers, backbiters, scandal mongers, and
all the unclean tribe. But, while pun-
ishing the libeler with all necessary se-

verity, do not let us confound in one
sweeping condemnation all those whose
humble office it is to act as phonographs
of the tittle-tattl- which forms tbe
staple of the ordinary conversation of
society.

Why He Acted Soar.

Detroit Fiee Press.
A Detroit business man, who had

seme property in Nevada left bim by

As 1 sed afore, my gang all trotted off
to-da- an' I couldn t git no grub, kase I

his w fe is scolding him.

'That man liked to have knocked my
a bine sky, and green fields and flowers
and birds. It is all our own doing.dinner! being 1 was thunderstruca ui Know now

thev got there. That night four soldiersiti,; t never knew how von were hedn t nuthin to start a hre with. V ill Not very, I gess, 'less I aelhr enough earnings by the pen, it is not strangebrains out." "Why, you don't say so? stumbled over me ou tbe rough ground.one o ve gentlemen give the old man a that she is counted here as very richpapers to pay for my stock an dinner too,
and I ain t done that, yet lady." For Modem Mammies.pleased with my choice, and how it fit

al

i.v, ehoice! why. what do you
few matches f They took me in a blanket to farmer

Crockett's house, which was literally
filled with wounded men.

For once the cheek of a conductor "Are tub very far off" Chicago Tribune.
was outdone, and after assisting the For answer he held up his bundle of Same Old Story.

Kentucky State Journal. On the next morning General Mormean, Nellie? Aunt Sarah sent me that
dress, and I wore itto the pic nic the day
o .alr,l m to be bis Wife.

farmer over a fence or two, the train "What are the styles in coffins"'
"I can tell you, because we must keeppapers,and spreading out the pennies on

moved on. bis nana countea again.
made a hasty visit to this field

ospital. I was well acq aimed withposted in order to know how to trim
them, but it is not oor trade. The new- -"Three, eight, ten, thirteen, eighteen,"Aunt Sarah!" and Nell goes off in a

a. f Lmrhtar "then I mast be Aunt

I didn't notice that he kicked you. I
thought he hit yoa on tbe head."

Cheeky passenger "Any fear o' my
disturbing the magnetic currents, Cap-
tain, by going near the compass V Cap-
tain "Oh, no, sir, Brass baa no effect on
it whatever."

"You possess a very bad appetite in
your love for drink," said the friendly
physician. "Yon are mistaken, doctor,
replied the patient, "I do not possess it;
it possesses me."

The fngbful scream of a woman was
heard in a York street house yesterday
afternoon. Several men who were passtwenty-three- ,; not a very sump tous din- -

Mt thing is the Egyptian casket. It is bim, and when he came to tne oencu
that I lay on he took me warmly by the
hand.

a u fi T .ortoinlv sent it. thonffh of Z a a
Gm. Hoi.t, who was judge-advoca- te

general of the army from 1862 to 1874, BWW-HlfU- i, tmuj. made of solid rosewood or manoeany ing along rushed pell-mel- l into the house: h.,, to me for it. ana "Will this nelD towaru 11 .

thinking tbe woman was being murand who tried Fitz John Porter, Mrs. and would probably be sold at retail for "Hardin." said he. "that was a mag. i,n it 11 comes out, and when her hus a bright silver dollar among tne dered. nificent charge you led yesterday."

alone with her, leads the conversation to
the subject of the pic-ni- c "I ana going
to take a holiday for once,'' he tells her,
"may I have the pleasure of being your
escort, Miss Roth?' Her face flushes
and a happy light comes into her big
brown eyes; it is not too late her
mother believes the dress to be already-decide-

upon, and aa a vision of herself,
well-dresse-d beside the nan she loves
in the midst of the gay scene, and the
long, lonely day at home rises in con-
trast before her, she wavers again, but
only for an instant tbe light dies out
of her face, and in spite of herself the
scarlet lips tremble ae ehe replies,
"Thank yon, Mr. Forrester, but I am
not going."

"Not going !" in pretended amazement,
while his heart whispers exultingly,
"what a brave little girl she is;' and
then he speaks aloud, "And why are-yo-

not goinfc if I may ask?'
"Oh! 1 cannot Tory well," rather

lamely.
"Bat surely Mrs. Cleveland can spare

yon for one day, or if not J will drive
Barer in the afternoon, Come, Miss

yea, or I may crow desperate

band returns at dinner, Ruth questions etnn. "What s tbe matter? asked the man 1 looked at bim in blank: amazement,'ft. will nm for a feast, lady. Clam
Surratt and the other assassination con-

spirators, Wirtz, of Andersonville noto-

riety, and other famous cases, is now a
very old man, and lives in absolute re

him and learns for the first time of tne

will, hired a young man to go out mere
bast fall and look things over and make
a sale, or leave things in tbe hands of
an agent. The trip occupied about four
weeks, but tbe young man returned in
good health and with fair success. He
did not receive that welcome he expect-
ed, and after leaving the office he met

..,.;t, ho overheard that sunny in, roast beef, huckleberry puddin' an' but I was too good a soldier to deny the
statement of my superior officer. In

who entered first.
'Oh, oh !" siged the woman.'
"Where is bet" Where did he go!,11' he answered, with an unction thatmorning, not quite a year ago, and ts

.! showed tbe pretty young navy mam i- -
asked another, as be rushed here and

tirement in a large house near the capi-
tal. He is a wealthy man, but a child-
less widower, and resides alone in his
house, surrounded only by servants. He
has no heirs, and what he will do with

tle he was accustomed to suen xarc
But he nicked up tbe coin from cor

"I loved my little Ruthie so dearly for
her mother instead of bewelf,

LIhave loved my little wife better

still," with a fond caresaaa be pulls her
, . u; nd Ruth keens ai- -

there.
"Oh! in-- oh! that hole in the

ner, I think."
It was a mouse.

about f4ov. we nave one on nana
which yon may examine if yon desire.
It "waa designed, I nnderstand, by an
architect, its peculiarity is that it does
not resemble a coffin. There is no bulge
in the sides, and each of the corners are
ornamented with one of tbe straight,
round columns found among the ruins
of ancient Egyptian structures. Tbe
earring, all of which is done by band, is
also characteristic of the Egyptian
architecture. It is modest and elegant
Ibtonghnnt and it would coat yoa a
good deal to die in that style. That
cedar box over there goes with it. Stylish
undertakers have discarded tbe white- -

among tne others ana com u ouv u

bis money when he dies nobody knows. I'm eery ranch obliged, lady, and it's
aBeeeBBion kind ia you, bat I couldn'tAlthough over so years of age and phyZZcLuZtU'V first arift to her

A new stove baa been invented for the
comfort of travelers. It ia to be put
under tbe feet, with a mustard plaster
oa the head, which draws Ae beat
through tbe whole system.

"You s see," said Blooms A bis sweet-
heart, in describing bow be stepped on
a lady's train and tore it, "I I lost my

you know." "Did yoa miss it
muehf she cruelly asked.

"So, my little fellow, yoa. would like
to be an editor, would you?' Yes, sir, i
would like to be a great man." "Well,
sir, you'll have to commence as a devil
in tne printing room. Great editors

stealiy feeble, be retains all his Unselfishness is never so lovely sst&k it. cos I tikes to earn what 1 eats.aaua - " 'WHYS JttC

though she knew it not to be so.

March, 184. .
vigor, and spends most of his time in
his library, surrounded by bis boon. "But you have been of service to me,

my lad, and you can fee still mere if yon
will go with me across tbe street andHe seldom leaves his home, but

when it takes pains to put itself in tbe
background; it never has less power
than when it asserts itself. There are
really unselfish people who make great
sacrifices for the sake of others, but we

re: ilar attendant at the debates on the
call a coach; then yoa will have earned

one of tbe clerks and said :

'T don't know what the trouble is,
but Blank didn't seem a bit glad to see
me."

' Didn't her'
"No. On tbe contrary be acted as

our and cross as if I bad been under
suspicion."

you don't know why be didn't
receive you with smiles f"No.rf

Well, I happen to know. He took
out an accident insurance policy on your
life in bis own favor, and if you'd only
been killed he'd have been $15,000
ahead."

- Politeness is the religion of the heart

A Bust Cbiid--

Philadelphia Call.
is a rich fel- -

Fir pickpocket-Th- ere

altogether. The EgyptianKitz John Porter bill, which be
are not colored artificially asera as much a matter of personal inter

M see if Miss Marchmont will not be
okiBd,Uughingly.ou are very good, but indeed I can- -

to," abe answers firmly. "Pleaae do

thinking over tbe matter I remembered
there was a rush of men past me just
after I was shot, and on inquiry I

learned that when Thompson and I went
over the fence tbe rest Of the command
followed like a flock of sheep, .and did
not stop until darkness made an, end to
the fight. I was afterward told by a
staff officer that tbe general had re-

marked that be intended making s lieu-

tenant of me on my return to the cam
mand ; but, alas! the war was over be-

fore I got off my crutches, and the gen-

eral and msny of say old messmate

sleep in soldisr graves, whi le.amorujtM
myriad surviving seneral. colonels,

captains, and lieutenants of the
Confederacy, I feel lonely ss about the

only soldier an that side who bore a gun.

An Illinois girl's heart , Is located on
the right side, and all tbe medical

faculty of the region are puxsled about
it Her "best young man says he al-

ways knew her heart was eat the right
side and does'hoisee by sny funs should
be made about it.

destroy half of tbe good which their
est aa Porter himself. unselfishness might have wrought byYou go for aim, Jake.

j nieknocket No. stree. making an unnecessary display of theseill enjoy I--w. maun, out i nope yoa win

Thank you lady ; but it's werry big
pay for a little work."

Ibe they threaded their way through
the lessening stream of people, Tim al-

ways a step or two in advance to clear
tho. mad. When they reached the mid

rale, bet finished in the natural colon,
of tbe wood, though it can be ebonized.
Tbe coffin shape for both coffins and
I, twin is being done away with, after
undisputed use from time immemorial."

ives, ana i nave no dou h--ii township co sacrifices, or even by openly grumblin)
over tbe necessity of making them. II"itatioo mwill accept vour i us county paper concerning an unselfish action is worth doing st all,ttle touch of jeatonthat does bim a woi

sXKiiag, woicn may account
derful redness of the West,
skv: "The two were throws Won't Eat a Mexican it is worth doing silently ; the moment

it is heralded by a flourish of trumpets
dle of tbe street an engine drawn by a pair
of powerful Mack horses, frantic for tbe
fire, came dashing past with break week It stated on tbe authority of a. as piety is that of tbe soul. It is good

ned and saw bis coin- -
noiber'a socktr and tbei
is tbe impenetrable myster

ivitv. sod Dains! i nst incvi vwl'
issweler that boxxards will not eat the Mature in action. K renders whoever
StmA rnrna of a Mexican on account of Isaav be its ohiect contented and hannvforward

or a dolorous song oi self-pit- it is
likely to be interpreted, by tbe world st
huge, at a deed done for praise, or as
done simply under pressure oi that ne-

cessity which proverbially poses as a vir
T 3 the pungency of the flesh, which is due under its softening influence. It consistseier

7 i TMt.13 log a c

1 j bftck wni down to the large quantity ot red pepper tm 1 in sets wluea softs? taetr source their
tue. S, o. limes.


